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tions this week has it been borne in upon me that it is the
Officer upon whom all depends. It has always been so. If
Moses had not made a priesthood there would have been no
Jewish nation. It was the priesthood of the Levites which
kept them olive, saved them from their inherent rottenness, or
at any rate from many of its consequences, and perpetuated
the law which made them. Here is -where I think your great
work for the next ten years will lie. No one can begin to do
it like you*

But the people were not of the class I wanted to see, and for

whom my talk was designed, The Church and Chapel class
understand the useful art of being in time when a crowd is
expected, and they fill up every nook and corner of the place,
while the outsiders from religion came crawling up to be in-
foamed that the Hall was full. ... I do not know what we
are to do to get at the other kind of people whom I want to
help, and who only are likely to make Salvationists and do
something for the poor world when they are reached.

He gives us in the entry for October 2/th an idea of his
day's work in London at International Headquarters:

1.  Conference on the Australian Campaign.

2.  Photographed, with a flash light, for a full-paged portrait
in the Sphere Illustrated Newspaper.

3,  Interview with Mr, Tussaud, who wants to make an im-
proved wax-work model of me for their Exhibition.

4,  Further conferences on promotions at home, and work
abroad*

5> Photographed from sides and back for Mr. Hampton, a
Sculptor. Mr. Hampton is engaged by Lord Ashton, who is
presenting to the town of Lancaster a large Monument in-
cluding busts of the 40 principal characters in English life at
the conclusion of the reign of the late Queen Victoria.

6,  Interview with W* T. Stead, who was anxious to lay be-
fore the Chief and myself a scheme he has for a new London
Daily.

7,  Conferences wtith Lawyers, Editorial people, etc,, etc,
Left for home at 6.30.

On October 2gth we find the first entry concerning the
last domestic tragedy of his life. His daughter, Emma
Booth-Tucker, known as the Consul, was killed in a railway
accident in the United States:

Better night's sleep, and feel proportionately refreshed.
Hope to do something to-day, but expect ever so many inter-